sed’ bodily powess, give it a fair

L sl for the bé#ble-browed assassin, so

. . 887 hero,
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TEE city conueil of Vieams Tecently
seppreved & grmnanstie socisty for

piopting the colors ef the Ucmmni
empire for its own and passing a reso |
lution to admit uo forcigner except I
Germans to menbership, i

Tar gluttonous capacity
grown Esquimaux, is reported to be
equel to the eonsumption of tweniy
pounds of dlash and laily, while
anather inhabitant of cold eclimates, a
Yakut of Siberis, has bean kuown to
consume in twenty-four hours the
hindquarter of a large ox, tweuty
pounds of fat, and a large quantity of
melted botier for his drink.

— |

A MAx at North Bend, Washington,
abused his family shockingly. The
neighbors put a ropg about him and
soaked part of thesinout of his syse
tewm in one of th: floods now engaged
in washing the Northwest into thessa
When they pu!led him out of the wet
he was penitent, and his hand trem-
bled with eazerness as he signed a
pledge. There is no patent on the
method.

(=]

Tazae are nnmbers of elderly pere
sons who to-day will state without
any mental ressrvation that they
would rather hear any one of the six-
teen Hutchinsons sing than any living
creature who ever left Italy’s falr
shore The late Mrs Patton and her
brother John sang at the grave of
Whittier; now the sister has joined
the *‘choir invisible;" the brother alone
remains the last of the Hutchinsons.

Beuier in the existence of honor
among thieves has ragaived a blow. A
swindler has paid o firm of slauths ia
Victoria liberally forspiriting him ont
of town without ex:iting police atten:
tion. While one slenth was parforme
ing this kindly oifice his partnar, also
for a consideration, betrayed the facy
%0 the authoritias The swindled
swindler was arrested, but by some de-
plorable anomaly the sleaths ara stil]
at large.

Ropeet Boxxen has viewed with
soine contempt the homely nama of
Nancy Hanks, while its position on
the scroll of fame has caused himpain
that has not wholly lasked volce. Now
he proposes that the nams of Maud S,
shall be written higher, or the speedi-

of a full |

est pneumatic sulky be luid up with a |
hot box. This resolutioa is mu-h bet- |
ter evidence of a proper sporting |
Spirit than Mr. Bonner's remarks de. |
rogatory to Miss Hanlks have been. |
—_— |

THE waste of time dae to the inabil- l[
ity of most persons to properly con- J
centrate their attention upon a given ]
subject ia a loss greatly to be regoot. |
ted, because it ordinarily falls upon I
those who are making an honest ef- |
fort to accomplish a given resalt either

tion bas to be measured largely by the
time occupied; bat becanss of this ina-
bility to keep the mind steadily fized
upon the one subject in hand far mora
fune is consnmed than would be nso-
essary if it wera possible to fres the
attention completély from all extran-
eous subjects and thus bring thoughs
$o besr sharply mpen the problem
under eoasideration. ;

in stndy or business. Mental exhans- | (
t
f
|
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Docroes, in various parts of the
somniry report so wany cases of in-
fluenza that therecan be little donbt
the disease we learned to dread as the
grip is with us again. It bebooves all
to take more" than usual care of
their health the coming fgw monthe
Be in the open air, eat nourishing
food, and keep the Lodily system as
vizorous as possible One thing cor
tain about the grip is that it is es-
secially Hable to attack those who ex.

e themselves to cold while en-

1bled from any cause. It is a ai-
«£ase that gets no hold on a systemin
perfect bealth, but an excess in eat-
/fdng, or exirs lubor, resulting in de-

‘@ntranee to the system.

E‘zmcml* aFatare has devised 8

5 Boysas well as women come to
. ‘worship at his cell. He wins by his
erime & devolion that years of well-
P - dolag \d no  While await-
F A trial th¥Ouzh which be passes
_.xﬁ::. WM to regaed himsul!
Wher iraa Gpce-more

¥ cracy, I8 mo
the og

e # .:" a‘i“*l‘-; R .. 4le
49 dues orm himsel!,
halla the driny of unhanged

i#vo comfortably in

- the

much money for
beb, and fnally taste
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1 the teor

s Have memoriu 3
= that cominingled

wie gladn gl
When the Holy One was single
EMor Lo muwrer, cross, and bier

Chrisim:s comnes comes but onse
a your!
Wil ftslegerd of the stocking.
and the presence thur—unkoock-

fng

Enters eve beld chantieler
;_r' ot ' )
& S
- I . oy
a A L s
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\ g wiod
Ce ' y
Christmas comes But ones s yearl !
Ring the beils of every steepie
So the people, all tLe people \
In the Christian wor!d shall hear, :
Emeryld trees of precious spleador
Will 1\heir wondrous frufte 3
surrender, L~ 3
Awd the gifi-hing wilianppear. S8%1 Uk
Wherefore should I'teli the 0 4
story | 4
Or tie heavenly child of glorF— pRY
Tale of sorrow and good chedy!
Yon have d it oftea spoken
And by ; i @ trensupe-loken
L]

"

! 5 HE CHATEAU OF |
: ) Ploerneuf was the
r terror of the Breton

reople. . The country
{0lli 1 2de the sign of
1he t1ces as they passed
Ly and murmaored,
“There is th‘-,‘lecurud
. ooe's castlel” :
About (e walls that
suirounded the grounds
was o brier hedge, which
ro (ne dared to eross,
The servants
each other by like shudows, afraid to
speak above a whisper. No one dared
to address the master. Only the young

| Count Robert found favor in the-eyes

of the lord of the ma e old Duke
de Kerberzoff, his u

At the time when _

story begins

e )

*I " "._,.

e
HJ” il

passed |

| to fasten it to the window.

&= In bis matin, loud and clear;

Arched by bope and varied by fear.

; lightneas,
= As the :'la:r«'.nrn drowell near,

= Christmas comes but onca a year!

Ever with rewsembrance dear.

tain—
Fathoms discipline severe.

Seeming so 1o eyesight blear—
Tis the sphinx ¢f man's career.

Chrisimas gilds the dylng year.

Calls, in shrill sud sturdy warning:
“1t is mo-r-o-ing! 1t 8 mo-r-o-lng’

And the shadow-gate uniocking,
1s 80 besuilful. so mocking, -

Lavely spirits in robes of Whitoness
Leave (heir dreams with feetof
h

And their checks are like Juve

Toscs
When their eager gcarch discloses
lmus presents sweet and queer,

\.__.'_

[
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But to sume it do#s not come

Someure pocr wod love and weary,

Sorely stricken aod heart-dreary.
He—plerced by the spesr

i.'[‘11I his side became & tuun.u;ln.

On the brow of Calvary's moun-

e

He can read the checkered blend-
iny
[o73 lge wrong and right unénding—

But ring Le'ls rom every stesple;
Tell the happy, lavorsl people,

tently; one wounld have said that he
was the ghost of terror.

Leside him ona porphyry column
burned a small golden lamp set with
precious stones. DBehind it stood a tall

| negro, whoyas each minute passed, let

fall a single drop of oil upon the flame,
Close to 0.d man's withered hand lay
anaxe, and the negro would have
atened with his life for asingle forget-
fulness of his duty.

The Duke was ev=n paler than usual;
his long, white hair was matted upon
his temples, and from his terror
stricken eyes great tears rolled down
into his silver beard.

"My dear Lord, I§ your suffering
worse?' asked Robert, gently.

The shiiddered; he was still

u-fun; ntently.
# 1t was Christmas .night. *“Noel!
Noell" sang the peasants' voices.

$Noel ! Noel I rang out the chimes.
Then theold Duke rose uplike a
specire.
‘“‘Listen, Robert!" hesaid. *‘Listen!"

| The old man had not spokem for

twenty years. His scpulchral voive
echoed through the great hall and the
ancient armor hanging on the walls
gave forth ametallicsound, The young
Count was petrified with fright:

“Twenty years ago I had a son; he
was handsome, brave and generous.
He loved n young peasant girl and
wished to marry her, but I refused my
consent—I could not countenance such
an outrage. My son pleaded with me,
but I was inflexible; my escutcheon
would have been eternally disgraced. I
was wrong, my boy, 1 was wrong!
Never give way to pride! It isa mortal
sin!" Sobs cholied the old Duke's ut-
terance, but he continued:

“The maiden was beautiful and vir-
tuous. 1 offered her money; she re-
fused it. Then 1had her carried off
and imprisoued in the tower of the
castl: Beveral months passed; my
son w8 faithful to his word, I tomy
pride. I decided to kill the maiden, so
1 sent word to her secretly to escape at
the first opportunity. A silken ladder

| was given to her, and she was care-

fully instructed as to its use and how

She pre-
pared for flight. Then I arranged an
infamous trap for her. Listen, Robert!
listen! I had the stones of the window

sill loosened, so that it would giveway

beneath her weight, carrying ihe une
fortunategirl with it us it fell, pndshe
would be dashed to pleces upon. the
marble floor of the courtyard below.
“It was Christmas! That night
;llu.lhvpll the fear of God. Then
was transported to an lmmenaity of
clouds. Innumerable arches followed

each other in never ending.

with a fierce light, others flickered for
a long time before they died out com-
pletely.

“Each one of these lamps was gnard-
ed by an angel. Al the new lamps
were tended by fair white angels
with faces of unspeakable beauty; by
others stood black angels, ugly and
evil looking, and those seemed to
await with impatience the moment
when the flame should be finally extin-
guished. :

*‘What is all this?™ I asked my

te make it burn out move quiskly. I
was in mortal fear, and 1 was & cow-
ard; yes, I was s coward,” ssld the
Duke, trembling violently.

“Listen, Robert, listen! Beside my.
lamp burned another with & steddy
and brilliant flame; &
angel watched gver the golden vessel.
The Spirit of Evil camo aad whispered

in my ear. F 3 .

The old Duke 't seomed as
if he b g voice at that
moment. - eyes were bloodshot,

his hale#tood on end with fright and
his welil'w He covtinued, in
a hoarse volee:

““The white-winged angel looked'at
me sadly, but the black kept whisper-
ing in my ear. Isaw nothing; I would
sce nothing, From the black angel's
wing I plucked a feather, and dippiog
it into the brilliant lamp I took the oil
out drop by drop and let it fall inte
my own. My flame became brilliant
and red as blood; the other grew paler,
but retained its starry brightness.
Only one drop of oil remzined; and the
white angel stretched forth his wing
to stop me, but another with wings
gleaming like mother of pearl and
bearing a golden sword came to us
‘Let the man do his willl God will
judge him!' he said.' Thon I took the
last drop of oil.

“Then I was afraid. ‘Whose lamp
is this?' I asked, pointing to the flame
which was just on the point of going
out. And the voice replied, ‘It is the
soul of thy beloved son.' At that mo-
ment the flame went ont. The white
angel took the soul in its wings and
flew away with a cry of grief, but the
Spirit of Evil respounded with a loud
ery of triumph

“I awoke frozen stiff with horror,
Twn corpses were stretched out upon
the floor of my room crushed almost
out of human shape My son, notified
by his betrothed, had wished to pro-
tect her in her flight, and the dreadful
trap which I had set for her had killed
them both. It wasChristmas—twenty
years agol"

The old man fell back in his chair,
the tears streaming down his fuce.

“Stop!" he said to the negro whe
was tending the precious lamp. ‘‘Feed
the flame no morel I have made my
confession, mow I can die—but can
God find pardou for me?"

At that moment the castle bell rang
loudly and the chants of the church
were heard. The doors of the great
hall swung open. Through them was
scen the chapel of the old manor blaz-
ing with lights, and the Child Jesus on
His bed of straw secemed resplendent
with glory and pardon. The old Duke
fell on his knees before the Infant God.
“Man!" said the voice of the priest,
*Christ was born, suffered, died to re-
deem the sins of men. ‘Thou hast
sinned, thou hasg suﬁured,'thuu hast
repented—God pardons thee! May thy
soul depart in peace!” -

Then the old man looked at tha
goiden lamp and saw above it an angel
with snow white wings, and he recog-
nized him as the guardian of the
vriliiant lamp. The ougel smiled on
him sweetly, and taking up the flicker-

guide, ing light flew off toward heaven.

‘' “These lamps are the sonlsof men,’
heraglied. ‘Thd omes which start sud-

—_—

“1 WAS PETRIFIED WITH TERROR."
denly into flame are the souls of new-
born infants, and spotless angels
guard them. Here mre the souls of
those who have reached. the time of
life when they, esn think for them-
selves, and the Spirit of Evil and the
Bpirit of Good dispute their possession,
Those lamps which are flickering and
fading out are the souls of the dying.
Bee!' he cried, ponting out several
flames which were on the point of ex-
tinction, ‘see! at the supreme moment
the soul almost’ always turns to the
Bpirit of Good!' |

‘*Tben I asked him to show me my
own In

3

The Duke Kerberzoff was dead.

Christmas Gifta for Men,

If a man has a nook of his ownin hia
home, what men are apt to call their
“den," the Christinas gift cannot be
better than something which will enter
into the practical spirit of that room.
If he has nsed a writing table, or if his
present desk has outgrown his papers,

the most acceptable gift would
be one of those roller-top
desks of generous capacity which

men s0 enjoy. Expensive, you say?
Notat all for the lasting enjoyment
derived from such an article, A most
capacious oalk desk, filled with pigeon
holes, drawers andside-slides, can now
be purchased for §30, and far better is
it to spend a little more on o usefnl
presert than to waste a small amount
upon something utterly useless to a
man. Or, if the desk Le there, or the
purse will not permit, there is perhaps
lacking a comfortable rag under the
desk, or an easier chair. A revoly-
ing book-case, a dictionary holder, or
asimple “‘doutle-storied’” table stand
for books and papers, to be placed be-
side the desk, are luxaries whizh anp'
man enjoys in his library. For the in-
de of the desk there are many littls
things whigh: can be thought of ta
brighteu wtiting houts, and when'they
are to be had in silyorthey are far mors
ncee sines rilver brightens by
its” ‘ornamentation. and is lasting
as well in its usefulness. A silver pem
tray or pen rack, a paper weight, s let-
ter opener, & paper cutter, a mucllage
stand and brush, a letter or bill alip,
an inkstand, a memorandum tablet, »
Ider, & hand blotter, s match
ax or stamp box, & library ssh re-
y 8n ink eraser, & pincushion or
holder, an engagement tablet—all
these are littlo adjuncts ony one of
which is ated by s man muchas
this desk in his home N

- ‘w Rebukad,
“Any one can see with hall




